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\Vor the Lancaster Gurette.]

time and l;dhorlﬁgu;l those th'uq-;n stacted | “Wom't ;yi-hl-; Wash it Of” i -

His attention was first

called to this, by means of a “back num-
ber' of the New England Farmer, which
Wwas put round some things bought at the
store. Mr. Briggs found thisso interest-
“:F' that be purchased another at the peri-
odical depot, and thep ho became & regue
hr'mbac:iber. His sons became interost- |
edin the same direotion, and the interest

of the father andsons increased to the pitch
indieated in the fore oing conversatign.

\WHOLE NO 18%

CHARACTER. God in M

|

—then it is au everlasting job to take care of | ' g 1
them.' In the early part of my school-going The Peunlty of its Loss, .
‘It needs no more time and money than |days, I spent & vacation with my fria\mJ:' |
you throw away on things that amount to | Mary F The term in that village | |
vothing at all; and an abundance of fruit |not being quite out, I close to atlend |

{sehool with my friend, rather tlan o al- |

The glory of Gud is pot. o
man’s good will, but «ll lmm,
o8 hin purposes, ‘Phe order of the universd
I as a colosidnd poem whose besuty. is Trom

all eternity, and must not be marred by
buman interpolaions.  Things proceed se
they were ardered, 1u their  nice, sad well 5
adjusted and perfoct hurmouy—that as the
band of the skilifal artist guthors  music

y—
TO THE sNow BInD.»

Mystorious bird with elosdy wing,
“Gosd aamn, i man or weman, dear miy Lond, Lste | Companbon of the smow,
Imusediube jowel of their puule,** | From whial cold elime dowt 1illings bring,

il & fal bill A f.{:d twok place some time since in al And whither dovt thow got

will save the expense of a heavy meat bill, M- neighboring city, in which an individual | = Bonta ,
whioh is nutheall’:’h‘ in hot weather. No llt{w her o Jonve ber ¢lass.  As usual in was ulm.rgmg-d '{w : mriu:tn [:at:d. I'rl:u [ i m:‘ F_;‘:::':“_
doctor has been « to set foot into my |district schools, many of the scholars bro't | estimony aguinst Lim was strong, but it | Wikleh ‘yeath the porch dees the darm,
door for over four years past. Fresh ripe 8 lunch and spent the recots at the school- | was not ~ eonclusive, and the fact  that e *Tis thy dolight lo breaat.

fruits are sure remedies for all ailments room. Aud a gay time they lad in those Al navis S B eymmer Sowers,

TR

FUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY MOKNING.
T. $. SBLAUGHTER, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR,

L£—0ld Public Bullding—8outheant cornor of
e the Pablie Bquare.

TERMS—0ne yoarin ndvanos, 2,00t al the u:‘:iu.

tiom of the yonr. 82,50, Glubs of ton, §15,00; Cluba of
twaoniy-lve, §30,00.

TERME OF ADVERTISING.
e Square, 10 lines [orlom) theeo lnsertions

onal lusartion s
Bk P 3 Months IJ;o!Lh’l n.:;;;u
Ong Square #3,00 M
e N 4, 6,00 2,00
Thees * 5,00 B0 13,00
Ona-foprth solamn 700 10,0 14,00
Ona-thind » 9,00 12,00 16,00
One-half  ** 10,00 13,00 25,00
Onin . 4,00 00 40,00
Voarly ndvortisors have the peivilego of runewlng
thelr advertisamenta,
W7 Businoss Cards, not oxcvoding ano square will
e ipsaried, for subseribors, at per year; non-
putlmeritvors will be chnrged $4,00,

Thursday ﬂ.rllul._lny. l_l. llgg

WHAT 18 A YEAR!

What laa yoar? *Tis bul & wave
O Mlets dark rolling siream,

Which ls so quickly gone Lhisl we
Accountitbut a drenm,

"Tin bul 4 singla earnest throb
OF Timgts old lron boart,

Wihilel tlreless now, and stroug ns when
B4 st with bife did start,

Wihat ly's year? *Tls bat a tura
Of Thmo's 0ld brugen whaelj)
Or bt a page upon the book
Which Timg must ahortly seal,
*Tisbut a siep wpou tho road
Wiich we must wavel o'er,
A fewmoro slopssod wo shall wilk
Life's weary rosd no more.

Whnt 1s d yoar? "TI8 Lut a breaih
From Times 0ld postrils Llown,

Ax rushing onward o'er the oorthy
W hour bis weary moan.

s Ik te bubble on the wave,
Or duw upon Ui Tawn—

As trabalont os the ming of nivra
Bonoeath tho summors sun,

What ls a year? "Tis butatype
OfLife's oft ghauglng scenw,

Youth's bappy morm comos gaily on
Witk hidls aud valleys groon

Nokt Summers prime aucesods the Spring,
Then Autumn with a tear,

Then comaen old Wintor—death. aul all
Must flud & leval here

THE ONE ACRE FARM.

A CURE FORI JIAMD TIMES,

«How much land have you got here in
your lot, Mr, Briggs?

‘I havo one acre.’

‘Oune acre! and horo you are taking three

azrioultural papers; and all beeause you | '8! ;
e e PApe ) | This year, as it appencd, was a year of

hive one nere of ground! How many such

papers would you have to take if you had |

4 byndred acres?”

‘I shouldu’t probably need any wmore
than I take now; you know M. Chapman,
ong can ‘“*go through all the motions’” pn
<ong dere as well ason & hundred.

*A man ocan throw away money without
any, ifhe has a mind to. For ali the good
you get _from those periodicals, youn might
as well, probably, throw the moeney they
¢)st into the fire, they are mothing but
humbogs,,

I pay in all only eight dollars.’

*Light dollars! enough to buy a “tip top'
barrel offlour, and a leg of bacon; and
than if yon read these periodivals, there is
twise lﬁn amount of the moncy spent in
time, reading them.' .

‘I do unsually real or hear read almost
every word thero is in them, my boys and
I take turns in reading, aud onv reads a-
{oud while the rest” work.'

‘Complete nonsénse! no wouder your
shop don’t tufnout any more boots ina day
than it does?

‘Pachaps wo don't do as great day's
works, some days, ggfome of our neigh-
bors;but I guoss that in the course of a
year, wo turn out as many according to
the hands at work as most do.’

‘I suppose it is out of these publications
you get your foolish notions about so ma-
ny kinds of fruit trees,  Oue of my boys

came home a while ngoand said Mr Briggs |!

lind got Jots of fruit trees and such things
that gost, I don't know how much, and
wanted me lo buy somie grape vines, pear
trees, and so on. . 1 told him it was all
fuollshness, and not to'letmo hear about
spending mone! so foolishly.

You have I daresay laidout ten or fif-
teen dollars this spring.’

‘¥, nearly as much again; Ihave laid
out bwenty-five dollars for trees and gar-
den fruits.’

“Twenty-five dollars! I wonder you are
nol ot the town, or in jail al least, before

I

now,”
I'll bet you

‘I am nok alvaid of either,
the twanty-fiye dollars, I'll sell you thal a-
mount of fruit from those things for which
1 paid the twenty-five dollars,in five years,’

‘Done!l I'll stand you;so your trees will
cost you filty dollars sure, in money, be-
sides the time thrown away in setting them
out, and taking care of them.”

*As for the time spent in setting them
ouf, o:rhhinflcnm of them, it is as good
eXOrC180 AS P “xin ball, wicket, or any
thing else.  While we were silting them
out, one of your boys came to get my boys
to gb aver Lo Mr. Moody's, where he said
there was to ben great time playing ball;
and I have no dof
as much time playing,as mine do with our
troes and so forth; and then something is
done, butin playing, the strepgth is all
laid out.for nothing.’

‘Well, it don'toost anything to pluy ball
but trees cost money.”

- The foregoing conversation cccurred in
the shop between two neighbors, both
boot- ré,in a.town not moré thad twen-
ty miles from: Boston. -
Mr. Briggs, in whose shop the conver-
.'{utionlmE pince; wus a man of more than

ordi intelligence for one of his advan-
g 1 e He had

JHages and circumstances in lifo,
hoen a
tion an
on in life, o

“‘25" |thers, and the father aud sons found pleas-

In time, every inch of the acre of ground
was brought under the spade, and almost
every ‘best' variety of fruit bada place

ure and profit in the garden afler being
cooped upin the shop till the “steut’ was
done and the excreise was far more prof-
itable than the spssmodic violent exorcise
taken in games,

Mr. Chapman, the other neiglibor, was
& man of the ‘common stamp.” e looked
upon every thing new or uncommon as
folly’and nonsense,” and was ready to
snear at every one who tepped aside from
the common track. It looked simply silly
to him to see & man stay at homa from
‘muster," or ‘training,” or ‘shows,’ and
spend his time in cultivatinga garden; or
instead of loitering away the evening at
the store, smoking, and hearing or telling a
deal of nothing or worse to spend the eve-
ning at home, reading sach ‘nonsense’ as
the Farmer and Horticullurist affords.

Years pass, and Mr, Briggs' ‘one acre
farm” shows that he and his Eo%s have not
read ‘the papers’ in vain. They have

learned how to set out a tree, and how to
‘take ocare’ of it after it was set out,—
Every thing showed it received the right
kind of food and care, and straightway be-
gan to bring forth fruit meets for good cul-
tivation. 1In a short time the wants of the
family were more than supplied, and the
surplus found a ready market with the
neighbors at good prices.

hose early apl[‘-lus. 50 rich and tempt-
ing, when all other apples, were so green
and hard! and then such pears; they went
as fast as the sun and house could ripen
them, at three, four and five conts a piece,
Then such rioh, ripe grapes—too lempting
for the coldest to pass without a watering
mouth. . Mr. Chapman’s family were al-
most the best customers for the tempting
fruit—firsl having learnod their excellence
by the liberality of Mr. Briggs, who nev-
er failod to send a’specimen of hisbest to his
neighbor.

The fifth scason came. It was a fruit-
ful year. Apple, pear, peach, plum, and
all other trees were londed with fruit.—
Keeping in mind his conversation with Mr,
Clapman, Mr. Briggs had directed his

family to sot down every cent's worth of
fruit sold to Mr Chapman and his family.

‘extreme hard times.! The boot business
was at its worst cbb; little work and’ very
low wages—and yot the price of pvery
kind of provisions were up to the Lighest

‘noteh, and money extremely tight.

But there wasone family that did not
scem 10 be in the least affected by the
bard times,low prices of labor, high prices
of provisions, or the scarcity of money.—
M#, Briggsand_lis two oldest sons, all of
them had a litlo spare change to let on
short time ‘with interest' to their needy
neighbors,

Slm duy Mr. Chapman; who was short,
applied to Mr. Briggs for a ‘hall’ for a
‘quarter menming fifty dollars for three
months,

‘Yes,’ said Mr. Briggs, ‘I have s “half’
ora ‘whole,"just as you like.'

‘What, a hundred dullars by you these
times? Idon't see how it comes. You
soid your boys dou’t work any harder than

ngi we arc ag saving and pinching as
can_be, too; times are so dreadful hard,
und every thing a family lias to buy is so
dreadful’high, and wages so low; potatoes;
a dollar & bushel, beef fifteen cents a pound
pork sixteen cents, eggs, twenty-five cents
a dozen, and flour, ten or twelve dollars a
barrel. Ilow can & man live?

‘It won't ba hardly fair for me to nek
}‘20 for that twenty-five dollars now, will
t »

‘Twenty-five dollars? What do you
mean? 1 don’t understand you?'

‘Don’t you recollect we had a bet be-
twoen us sbout the price of some fruit
trees Thought five yenrs ago next spring?’

‘Ah! 1 do remember something all])outit.
You were 10 give me twenty-five dollars
if you didn’tget your twenty-five dollars
back from me for L{w produets of these Lrees
and things! It will come very handy just
now.’

t, your boys spend just P€

oy, and by industry, obsorvs-
economy, had worked his way
rdured and well educated
fumily of ok , who, like himself, Wwere
-m%’ugm o
And btk

. Forthe fow
' _l{dlhd_inhm:i::li:

“Don’t be too fast, nai;ihbor? I am a-
fraid it wont come very bandy just pow.
That was what I was dunning you for,that

| twenty-five dollars!”

*What, youdon't pretend to eay we haye

I had twenty-five dollars worth of stuff from
{your garden,’
| *More than

than from that very
twenty-five dollars’ worth of trees and oth-
or things! Here is an accountof every
thing you have bought aud paid for; of
course it don’t include what 1 have sent
you gratis.’

*And you have certainly not been stin-

| ﬁy. Why the bill amounts to thirty-seven

ollars! is it possible!’

‘It is justso. yowhave had over Lwanty
bushels of apples, and three bushels of
urs, and these alone come to twenty-five
dollars.’ .

‘I own up the ‘corn:’ draw the note for
seventy-five.’

‘No, I guess we will lot the twenty-five
%:1. Ionly mention it to show you that
there may be pgood sense in new things
sometimes. Now I will bet the twenty-
five dollars ovér again, that my &tore bill
has not been half as large the past senson
s yours, though I have had one morein
my family.” :

‘If I had not been so-badly taken in be-
fore, T would stand you; butl guessit won't

be safe.”
“We have raised our own jeorn,
as,beans,and all other garden vegetables.
S’ur are always freah, and in abun-

dance from the nesat; andfor more than two
P‘-"r“ have not been without ripe fresh
ruif. ;

~ *Well, I declare, that is 1

never thought of; butittgty o much

I and my boys do, and we can hardly get.

and they are not hard w take,’

Mr, Chapman put the ‘fifty’ into his
‘wongel-skin,"snd left with a*flea in his ear.
—XNew England Farmer.

FOLLIES OF LIFE.

Not to go to bed when you are sleepy,
because it is nst a certain hour.

The perpetunl struggle of affectation to
pass for an oddity.

To tell a person from whom you solicit
a loan of money, that youare in want of it.

To be passionate in your family, and ex-
pect them to be plucid.

To think every one a max of spirit who
fights a ducl.

To pronounce those the most pions who
never absent themselves from church,

. Tostand in waterup to your kneee fish-
ing for trout, whon you can buy them in a

People of exquisite sensibility, who can
not bear to see an animal put to death,
showing the utmost attentionto the variety
and abundance of their tables.

'4’0 buy a horse from a near relation,and
believe every word he says in praise of the
animal he is desirous to Jlxpuso of,

To suppose that every one likes to hear
your child ery, and you (alk nonsenss to
it

To send your son to travel into foreign
cpnnlrlea, ignorant of the history,constitu-
tion, manners, and language of his own.

To take offence at the address or carriage
of any man with whose mind and conduet
we are unacquainted,

To oceupy the attention of alarge com-
pany by the recital of an occurrence inter-
esting Lo yourself alone. :

Not to wear a great coat when our joints
are aching with rheumatism,lest we should
be thought delicate.

That any man should despair of sueccess
in the most foolish undertaking, in a world
s0 overstocked with fools,

|

{have,” she upscta |

clean, dry murket. -'

In conversation, a man of good sense
will secem loss ]im-wing, mora oh!igi::g, and |
chose to be on a level with others, ruther
than oppress with the superiority of his
genius,

his vanity by displayin

to his rich neighbor E‘mluuntly. but was |
never known to give a dinuer toany one

veally in want of it. i

A noted miser having relented g0 muel |
as togivea beggara sixpence, suddenly
dying soon after, the altendant physicinn
gave it as his opinion that his deul.ﬂ arose
rom enlargement of the heart!

It is said that a pretty pair of eyes are tho
best mirror for a manto shave by, Ex-
actly so;and it is unquestionadbly the ease
l.:iat. many a man bas been shaved by
them,

The men who to the utmost of his pow-
er augmeonts the great mass of publicand
individunl bappiness, will, under everysit-
uation, and in spite of all opposition, be
the happiest of men himself.

Such a man is indebted to you in a large
sum of money, and has no means in pos-
Emsaiun or in prospect of paying 'uu-»llml|
it may be utterly impossible for him to earn
it by hisindustry, you immure him ina
prison.

Men committing suicide 1o get rid ofa
short life, and its evils, whith must noces-
sarily torminate ina fow years, and thus
entering upon one which is to last forever,
and the evils of which they do not seem to
lake the wisest method of avoiding.

Sands ol Gold.

Every man who commits a trespass is
the prisoner of justice as soon as he hath
done it.—Plutarch,

Ha who increases tha endearments of
life, increnses at the samo time the terrors
of death.—Dr. Young.

From the ordinary manner of spending
the lime, we may Judge of anyone's incli-
nation and genius.— Spectator,

He- that is violent in the pursuit of
pleasure, won’t mind to turn villsin for the
purchase.—~M. durel.

Opeén your mouth and ‘purae eautiously,
and your stock of wealth and repufation
shall, at least in repute, be great.—Zimmer-
man, (

He that deceives his neighbor with lies,
is unjust-to him, and cheats him out of the
trath, to which he hasa natural right.— .
Aurel.

Wara there but one virtuous man in the
world, he would hold up his head with
confidence and honor; he would shame
the world, but the world would not shame
him.—Dr. South.

In human life there isa constantchange
of fortune; and it is unrensonable o0 ex-

t an exemption from the common fute,
E’:?u itsell decays, and all things are daily
changing.— Plutarch.

He who does no good, gets none. He
who cares not for others, will soon find
that - others will not care for him, - As he
lives to himself, so will ha die to himself,
and no body will miss him, or be sory that
he is gone.—Augustine.

If we lpilnyllonrml\'ea_ seriously to wis-
dom, wo 8 never liva without true
pleasure, but learn fo ba pleased with
overything. Wa sball be pleased with
wealth ‘so far as it makes us beneficial to
others; with poverty, for not having much
unenvied

—

to care for; and with obsourity for being

long summer inte,missions. On the first

day that I witnessed Cheir merriment, ( for !

even at that early age, iny habits of obser-

vation led me lo stand aside and look on {cision, as it seems Lo us, was right under |

rather than share ir the sports of my com-
panion u.) the departure of the teacher was
a signal for all kinds of sport and frolic.—
One little girl, whom they eallsd Halun,
sprang into the desk, declaring (hat she
‘was going to be school-ma'am.”

She was a bright, lsaghing, blue-cyed !

child, her round fair facs perfectly radiant
with smiles and dimples, and as she stood
wielding hier large ruler, almost as long as
herself, and shaking her sunny curls with
mock gravity, she seemed a personification
of innogence sud mirth.
her curious efforts to make her scholars “be-
ink-stand, which
8tod near a pile of valuable paintings and
drawings.

‘0, dear!” she sbrieked, and now there
was uo mockery in her tone—*what shall
I do? Miss White will kill me certain.’

‘What's the matter? usked my friend
Mary, who stood outside the door.
lier what had Liappened. *‘Come away,’
saidfshe. ‘I lavn't seen any thing, and
Miss White won't ssk you.'

So she drew me away, and we did not

return till the bell rang.  As we entered  readers who could eite similar instances, |
as ngeneral rule the priceless |

the sehool-room,pale fiuecs met us on overy
side. The teacher was very angry, and
vainly sought the anthor of the mischief.
‘Mary,’ said she, holding up one of the ru-
ined paintings, ‘do you Enow who did
this?

‘I have been away all the noon-time,'
she replied, ‘and have just returned.’

‘Well,' said she, *the one who did it had
better own it,for I shall find you out some-
tima.

But noone confessed. Then turning
suddenly (o u young and timid girl, she
said, Jane, toll me who spile thisiak, or
I'll whip you till you do,’

Jane was frightened.  She knew what
Miss White's whippings were, and losing
all presence of mind, she stammered out,
*Lsaw Billy trying lo clean it up; but 1
guess he didn’s spill it.’

‘Now, Billy, was a little black boy, who
attracted my allention the moment I saw
him. His skin was very dark, but his
black, shining hair lay smooth over his

{ head, except  where it curled with almost |

feminine beauty around a bigh, bold fore-
head, His lurge flashing cyos were as

To call 2 man hospitable who indulgcsihhu:k as midnight, and his cuuuleuancﬂls:ruycd. Ile ealled first upon one sac-
Lis service of plate | was of marked intelligence. Ile was about | quaintance and then upon anether, tried

Helen's nge, and they wero great friends
and playmates,

‘Billy,” said the teacher, ‘did you spill
the ink?

*No, ma'um.’

‘Do youknow who did spill it?’

‘Yes, ma'am.

‘Who was u?

Lean't toll?

Her fuce grew pale with passion.

‘If you don't tell me,’ she said, ‘1I'll give
youa whipping that you will remember.—
Who was it? speak Bir

Miss White,” said the little fellow, as he
looked up in her face, *1 can bear the whip-
ping, butl ean'ttell who spilt the ink,
wis an aceident.'

But in soms of

Itold |

had, up o that time, borue an irrrrn.-nr:h-
uble Ciiaracren, cxervised s0 much influ-

piet of acquital was rendered, The de-

(the circumstunces, Unsulliod character in
such a case should exercise due influence. |

{ 1t should protect against unjust ll:?’lil;'lul.l. !
eguard |

Pu'i‘l.adium unda =
difficulty and danger. A |
{few yearsngo, and dunug the exiztence of
a monetary crisis, a citizen of New York
waited upon one of the Banks and asked as-
sistaice,  The times were ‘tight,’ in the
language of the duy, and Lence lesitstion
wasmanifested. Dut the case was 8-
ing, and in reply fo some remark,
| plicant said that he ‘had been forty years
|engaged in business, had never yet been
churged with a dishonorable tansamion,
and had pever failed to. make bis obliga-
tions good.! The Bank officer paused a
moment longer, acknowledged the truth of
what bad been said, and then conceded
that ‘such a plea was irresistable.” The
{loun was secured, business affairs bright-
fened soon after, mnd all went merry asa
imarriage bell.  In this ease, as in the for-
mer, charneter was depended nponas a lust |
resort, and it did not fuil in the hour ufi
emergency. Doubtless there are mapy |

{nnd constilute a
inthe hour of

iand hence,
value of eharacter!

On the other hand, how numerous are
|the cases in which the tricky, the mereen
lary, the plausible and the unprincipled,
[find that they have lived but to Fil!lu ur- |

|pose that the guile and  hypocrisy which |

ence upon the minds of the jury, that & ver- |

|

* Thy gladeeme boles are known,
Fut winter's drearien, coldest koars,
Savm to be thine alowa.

Thipat warblo fn Juwo's balmy daye,
On Greasland's icy shorr,

O mbote esch ) obliguely play,
Ou froaen Labrudor,

Or dogt Whou sook ln summeor's grime,
'-‘u’- mormy foasl,

‘Neath slonty raips ad stowy rine,
Faruver tumpest tomed,

But no—thou w'er eouldsterons tho lue,
Wliere Phobus feariess relgns,

Apd scaree on wonh or wuth incline,
His ryn o'or Bowry pleins.

Oreans® thon wisgiby wembling Bight,
To Gotopaxi*s snows,

Or scaltog Chlmboraso®s bight
Amidat hia sonmssepose,

Vel never dos thy (airy wing
Enfosbled seum o be,

Tho" all the winter he ralding
Theanows on every lea.

And like the starmy Potrsl which
Bests 0'cr the sunging foam,

*Tle only midet the wiatry drifis
Thow bhast & happy homa.

But whaore, Lright bint, where dost thou rear
Thy belpless callow young,
Are ey Like thes, rejolcing o'er
The snowy drif smong.
A 00 it is—nhore ¢'ro the sturm
Its sleviy car hath drives,
Thare we beliold Wy feating form,
A Loon Lo whter given,

Adiey! sweel Lird, from tliee ench heart
Muy lonen st enre and pain and sadngas,
Throngh darkest biwrs sre not spary
From Hfe, aod love, aud hipe snd gladnes.
Junnary 11, 1855,

Exons.

{ they suppmuy], had fally concealed their | Naitaralists have been aiisch puzzied g sceount sat-

as a hollow mask, and all the deformity be-
neath was made distinct and apparent.— |
How often in the hour of adversity, do the
base by nature, the selfish in disposition,
and the niggardly in spirit, discover that |
they are without character, and that false-
hood and ovil will not serve their purpose
in the hour of peril. An instance of this

tion,
considerable property by trick and man.
{ngement, who was regarded as  “smarl’ in |
| business affairs, who cared but e for the |
|means, so that the end was accomplished,
[nnd who thus was distrusted as well s |
despised, suddenly discovered that he had |
‘\'vumrcd too far in the field of speculation,
{and that unless assisted, be maost be de-

{one expedient and then another, resorted
[to everydevice in his power, but all in
{vain, The fact was, he bad impaired his
|characier, and no one would trust him.—
| Ha had been guilty of dishonorabla prae-
tices, had violated bis word repeatedly be-
fure, and the penalty was doubt, diseradit,
{and in the end utter bankruptey. I, in |
fact, Lad overreached himsell. His litte |
schemes of villany had succeeded, and such |
sueeess only tempted him on from step to

step, until at last he found himselfbeyond |South. A southern sun had given esch |mother, for

!l.is depth, and then deserted, because no |
one could or would rely upon him, !
| We have somewhers read a story of a

murder, and against whom the circum-

priuciplnl from thie world, were sectt lbruugh Inductorily fur the preulipe babits of thls lively Tl |
bird whick almost alose gives snimstiun to Uwe dres- |

flest winter landsflape bt alone seeming o enjoy tham,
If we may orcasionally except the erestd wren,to whose
tlass it seemsto belong, and whih which bird i hay

| somatimes been confuunded.

Bumwdry theoriva have beep put forth claiming for it s
change of plumage OF Lo Beoounl for ils disappearance
with the soows of winter, or Yndeed with sucecssive
suow storms—rom October Ull May.

1ta filgght i not thst of a bied of pasange and the moul

kind recently passed under our 0bsarva- | probeble theory seenis 4o be that it caties with the o, | fyther and mother®” What

Au individual who had accumulated | evatod curronts of air which bring with thom the snows
smidel which euly it delights to dwell,

« Witk the more genlsl gales that melt the suowsihe

Lied dleappuars. Asursnoce,

Dlind Girl Peeling for a Saubeam.

The sun has just burst out through the
clouds, and a heavy golden beam comes in
;t our winduw.klfolr bright and cheerful!

t comes in so silently, yetit speaks to the
beart. Thank a I:in’t; lgod for sunshine!—
Ages upon ages it has illuminated and
gladdened a world, yot we hardly think of
the great fountain u!’ligh!aud beauty.

Writing of sunshine brings te mind a
touching incident which eame under our
observation as we were traveling in the
cars.  Opposite us was seated a family of
four, consisting of a mannnd his wife and
two children—a boy and a girl—twins,and
totally blind. Two lovelier eliildren we
never saw.  The family were from the

cheek u rich olive complexion, relieved by
a beautiful bloom upon the children’s cotn-
tenances. The boy was slightly built, had

It | young man, who was arrested andtried for | fine chiseled features, snd bair of & dark

brown, clustering in rich curls around his

*Tuke off your jacket, sir, and step out | stantial evidence was veiy strong, but who \neck. The girl was yet more slender, and

on the floor, We'll see how you'll benr |was saved at last by the testimony of lis' fracileas s leaf, and of the most spiritunl- |

whipping.*

Ha obeyed; and taking up alarge willow
rod, she caught his arm and again asked if
he would tell who spilt the ink.

‘No, ma’am!” was the firm reply.
looked at Helen.  Bhe was pale nmrlrumb—
ling.
was mistaken,

‘Don’t strike him!" she shricked, as she
sprang to the floor, and threw lier arms a-
round hisneck. I did it, Miss White, but
Idido't meanto. I was playing school-
ma'ma.’

‘You little black scoundrel!’ exclaimed
theteacher, as she slightly shook the boy;
‘why did you not tell me at once?”

Billy looked up, and O, such a look as
he gave her! Helen's tears and sobs
stopped in an instant, and looking fearless-
ly in her tencher’s fuce, she said.
not & scoundrel; he's a good boy.'

‘Well, goto your seats,” she said, ‘and
in future keep vut of my desk.'

Billy did not immediately obey. Itho't
he was deliberating whether he should go
1o his seat or out of the honse. But he
went to his seat and dropped his head on
the connter.  When called to read he rose
with swollen eyes and & quivering lip.—
When echool was out, he caught Lis hat
and ran.  Whatdid it mean? Crossing a
bridge on our wiy home, Helen suddenly
criag.

*There's Billy, now.’ -

Looking up the stream, we saw him on
his knees beside the river, washing his
face and rubbing it with sand. He stoop-
ad and bent over to gaze at the reflection
in the water, while tears rolled down
Lis checks. Helen was soon at his side,
when he looked up, and in tones of grief,
exclaimed. 7

*0, Helen, won't anything wasl it off?'

*Wash what off?” she usked, ‘1 am sure
there is nothing you need to wash off.”

“You know,' said he, ‘she ealled me a
little blnek'——a sob finished the sentence,
and covering his fase with his hands be
wapt as though his heart would break.

The rest of the children now came up,
and, touched by his manifestation of wound-
ed feelings, underiook to console him by
saying they would like him just as well as
though he was not black!"  But sh, the
black prejudice which suppresses therights
of suc{: as he, turns them out of school,
and - shuts against them somany of the
ways of life—‘won't anything wash that
out?

To laugh at the appouu:ou OF manners

of foreigners, to whom we must appear
. | Rogularly Every Day—I'll Trust.”*

equally ridiculows. :

He's|

sehool-muster.  He ‘had been a good boy,
ever Lruthful, trost-worthy and reliable,’
and the jury could not believe that one |
whose early years wers so bright and un- !

1|sullied, could so soon after attaining the  ground.

|

and when be isold he will not depart from |
it," is an adage full of practical wisdom,— !
The imporiance of cliaracter in  every rela- |
tion of life, can scarcely be conceived h)‘l
the basty and ibe inconsiderata. Nothing |
should bo guarded with more care, or|
watched with more unsleeping  vigilance.
The young eannot becoms oo earnestly |
impressed with these truths. Lot them |
start in life with ao unsullied name, and an
irreproachable character, and the prospect |
before them will be full of promise. But
let them pursue another course, and at the
beginning pollute their lips with falsshood,
ian:} darken their fair fame with dishonor,
{and they will thereafter toil on with dif-
{eulty, for the ghosts of their early misdo-
lings will track them step by step, nnd
?whisperhitiar and mocking memories of
their carly carcer. Inthe hour of trinl,
| too, there will be few to stand by them, for

ized beanty. Her habit was dark. Her
hair was dark as night, its heavy, gloss
tresses confined by a golden band whic
glittered brightly upon the dark back-
They both seemed happy, con-

{age of manhood, sink into guilt and erime. | versing with an intelligence beyond their
I thought she was fainting. But 1|*Frain up a child in the way he should go, | vears,

" The train stop for a moment up the
roule. The windows were all raised, and
the children leaning ountas if toses, The lit-
tle girl heaved a long sigh,and then leaned
back in the seat, enﬁniming. “0, mother!
I canvot see any thing."" Atear trembled
in her eye, and her voice was so sad and
low that it went to the heart of every pas-
senger who heard the beantiful but unfor-
tuuate creature.  *“Neither can 1 see, Bell;
but I know everything is beautiful," said
her brother, as the light winds lifted the
thin locks upon his cheek. *“*You're beau-
tiful, are you not, Bell?”

Just thenaflood of sunshine gushed from
the white clouds in thy west like a flash,

and fell full and warm upon the cheek of

the sad girl, and thetears in hereyes.
Quick as thoughtshe put up her hand, and

attemptad to grasp the golden pencils that

were playing through ber thick braids up-

{ he whorecklessly and wantonly sports with ' on her neck and cheek.,  Eagerly she shut

!llis own character, strikes al and destroys
his best friend.
The Pyranid.
BY 0. 6. PERCIVAL. :
[To be read ucundlngly.deinliadm;lg and condescand-
ingiy.

There!
For aye
Commamfiug.
"Tis standing
With godlike wr
Sublimely fairl’
I1ts fameo desiring,

I1ts height admiring,
Looks oun it

from afur; 1
Lol every smiling star [
To vaise the pile o heaven, |
Each pray'rfor teuthsin spring light
Each manly siruggle for the right,
Each us piration for the holy,
Each kindly word to cheer the Iowfy.
Eachstrong temptation nobly overcome
Eachclamorous passion heldin silence dumb l
Asslow it riseth towards theupper Heaven,
Stone afler stone unto the massis given, |
Its bascupon (heearth its apex isthe akias.I
The good man’s char’terk pyramid doth rise.

rular that the letters that
initials of the sentence: “Dun Eve B:dey‘l
Twice." And the lattors which spell ered- |
it are the initials of the sentence: “Call

car.

upon her cheek! That beam was radiant

It
night to her.
east, or its golden fading in the west, fol-
lowed as day followed day; but it burst | the one hand, and increases his
| not upun her vision, nor faded at declive of | jrriwbility on the wther, The truth is,
It glowed io the sky; upon forest, |
and ficld, and lnke and river; butnetin the
biua arbs of the sightless girl.

day.

Dxzat axp Crepre.—It isnota little sin- ' made, and t
Il debt, are the | children, who must group their wa{ to the

grave thro" a long night.
bliss will burst upon them. '
Loog shall weremember the two blind | thunt, |
children.

hier hand upon vacancy, and a shadow fell
upon her countenance asshe failed to towch
the sunshine. *“Mother 1 canuot feel it,
has it fled out of the window?” *What
Bell?" said her brother.  “The sunshine,
Marion. It touched myeheekbut I can-

not touch that.”” The mother’s eyes swam

with tears, as did those of nearly allin the
A blind girl feeling for & sunbeam

with beauty, yet she could not behold it.—
leamed upon the world, but all was
Its silver barsting in (he

By a singular coincidence, the boy tried
to foel of the breeze that  eame coo “"1’0“
the cheek as the car sped swifily on.  The
brecze swept over the yellow fields, and
meadows and still waters, and coqueited
with the locks of the blind boy; but its foot-

steps were unseen by him.

einvoluntarily thanked God that we

wiil
| eould Jook upon Uie beautiful world hohus |

ropped u lear forthe hapless
But tho: light of

from the harpstrings history gathers it from
the well tuned chorals of fime  Not* thet
this harmouny can be heard while events
iare passing.  Philosophy comes after o-
iwents, and gives the renson 6f them, and
duseiribes the patuew of Oinir reralls.  The
{great mind of cullertive man may oni duy
jarrive alsell-comsciousness, 50 05 10 inters
{pret the present, and forete]] the fature;but
as yel the sum of présent setiont, tho

.tlrm.-uum-lx'auukv wirt in (e, seems shape-
less and uninudligible. Bat all is one
i.wlmlu--mun. systoms, bations, the mee,
Iall march in aceord with the Divine will
jand when any part of Ale destiny of hu-
manityis fulfilled, we soe the ways of
[Providence vindieated, The antagomisms
of imperfoct matter and the perfeet idenof
liberty and necessary law become recon-
viled. What seemed irrationnl confusion
{uppear as the wob woven by light, liber-
{ty, and love. But thisis seen Gl the act
ix finished. The patriarch, when he deo-
sired o hold the Divinity fare 10 face,
vould not do =o; but lie wus able to eateh a
|glimpw of dJubovah after he had passed by;
and %0 it goes with our search for Him in
|tlm processes of life. Tt is when the hour
[of eonflict is passad, that history comesfo
juright understanding of the strife, and is
lrmuly W exclaim, “Lo! God is here, and we
knew it not.” At the foot of every o
in the annals of time, may be written, **God
reigne.’” Events ns they pass away *‘pro-
claim their great original,” ahd if yon will
histen revereatly, you may henr the read-
ing centuries as they roll into the diny dis-
tances of departed time, perpetually chang-
ing “Te Deum Laudamus,” with all - the
choral voices of the countless congrega-
tion of the ages—Banero/ts Address le-
Jore N. ¥. His. So. a

Reverence In Children.

What sta‘e of society ean be blind to the
meaniog of the impreeaion which was pro-
,nmtm-e& at the entrines into the promised
land, and joined to the snmo doom the ido)-
ator and him who should “set light by Lis
Ehilo:ophy ca

gainsay the sage of the bovk of Proverbsn

[whose seéntentious moralizing rises into,

prophetic grandeur as he speaks of the un-
natural son;  ““The eve that mocketh at
his father, or refuseth to obey his mother,
the ravens of the valley shall pick itout,
and the young eagles shall cat it.” ‘Who
\needs any interpertation of the feelings of
David, or Joseph, or Solomon, in their joy
or trial?  How heart-tending was the grie(
of the Psalmist over his recreant sop—
“Would to God Ihad died for thee, my
son, my son!” What beauty as well as sim-
licity, in the inquiry of Joseph for his
ber when the Prme Minister of Egypt
dismissed his courtly train, anl weeping a-
loud, could only ask; “Doth my f yot
|live?”” What grandear far above its gold’
'and gems, surrounded the throne of Solo-
\mon, when he rose to mest Lis mother, and
|ealled her to a seat al his right handl—
| And the king a3id unto her, ““Ask on, my
will not say thee may.'"—
iWhru. pathos and sublimity in the Savier
of men, when embracing home and heaven
in his parting words on the cross, he com-
mended hisspirit to the Ewrnal Father, and
entrusted his mother to his baloved disci-
ple's caral We need no more than this to
show how the gosple glorifies the law, and
erowns its morality and piety alike in ils
perfeot love—'*Woman behold thy sen,'
“Disciple belold thy mother." Hear the
amen Lhat goestfrom Calvary to Sinni, and
honor thy Eswtherand thy mother.— Hearth=
slone.

Fature Greatness of our Country,
Tha London Cirigtian Observer makes
thefollowing impresaive prediction, coup~
led with an intelligent view of the soarcs
of eur prosparity: 2
“America, like an eagle on the Andes,
sits and surveys wilh calmness and self-sai-
isfaction the struggle in the great valley of
the world beneath. And while other nns
tions are exhausting thamaelves in the strife,
sheis accumulating wealth and - power,
which, in time, unluss some mighty reve.
lation dash to pieces the whole {ramework
of society, must make her the mistress of
the world. Some of the stitistics of that
vast empire, as exhibited ina contemporas
r{ periodieal, Blackwood, almost transcond
all the dreams of enthusiasm, N
that approaches to a parallel o this states
ment 15 to be found in the history of fhe
world.  And to what under divine Provi-
dence, do s America owe this 'rmgvm?
Parlly, no doubt, to the energy of hor Sax-
on spirit; partly to the piety of many of ber
original settlers; but chiefly to the large
circulationof the word of God mo;gher
people, to the exercise of the right of pri-
vate judgement, and the spirit of peace.'”
2711 anything in the world will' make
a man feel badly, excopt pinchiog . his fin-
gers in the crack oia door, it is unquestion-
aby a quarrel. . No man ever fuils to:tljnk
less of himself after than he did Lefore. Iy
dagrades himscll in the eyes of others, andl
whatis worsa, blants Lis sonsibilities on
to

the more peaceably and quictly wa
geton, the betler fur our neighbors, In
niue cuses out of ten, the  better courss Is,
if a man cheats youquit his company, and
if he slanders yolt, take care lo live so that
nobody will believe him. No matier who
bo is, or who misuses you, the m
way is to let him alone, for thers i3

ing better than thik cool, calm, and q.ﬂ

' back like a’

recall by the angry look and.

wry of dealing with the  wiongs we “mot

T -~

true bear: that would hiave coms
m-’“ ._ )

Many'a

| Lransg

ing spi




